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ANNA..A Fragment. 
—SHE was sitting, an’ please 
ur honour, at the door of a cottage 

—withtwoof the swectest babes, scarce | 
higher than your honour’s knee :—her 
eyes were fixed on the moon, which 
was at the full ;—she might be pale, but 
the moon, I think, made her more so— 
I do not know what was in her counte- 
nance——but the moment I saw her, I 
could have sat down, and wept with 
her.—She is bewilder’d, 'Trim,—quoth 





my uncle ‘Toby.—-Not so, an’ please 
your honour—the ni ightingale was sing- 
ing ; and she said to it, while the tears 
trickled fast down her cheeks—I could 
have kissed them away—but without 
any bad meaning (continued Trim)— 
for had a whole battalion have dared to 
persecute her, I really believe, your 
honour, I could have stood up against 
them all!—But what did she sav to 
the nightingale, " Trim ?—“ if you have 
cause to mourn,” said she—“ how much 
more reason have I!”—then clasped 
her little beauties to her bosom.—My 
uncle Toby rubbed the tip of his fore 
finger alternately across each eye—it 
seemod to be one of those movements 
which strive to hide a feeling act un- 
der that of an indifferent one. am 
certain F saw a tear in the corner of his 
left eye—which he some how or other 
omitted to wipe away.—When she saw 
me, an’ please your honour—continued 
Trim—she pointed at me—then hid 
her head on the necks of her little ones. 
—What could be the meaning of that, 
Trim ?—quoth my uncle Toby—An’ | 
please your honour, I went up to her, 


and told her I was a friend—that I 
could not bear to see innocence, as 
she appeared to be, in distres&, with- 
out offering her succour—that I was 
a soldier—and that the duty of a 
soldier was to protect the unfortu- 
nate.—That was gallantly said, Trim 
—quoth my uncle Toby.—An’ please 
your honour—when I mentioned the 
name of a soldier—she rose up her 
head, pointed at my uniform 
shrieked———and then sunk between 
her infants, who crawled upon her, 
and smiled—An’ please your honour, 
their smiles made my heart bleed: 
— When she came to herself, she thank- 
ed me for my care.—I took out what 
little I had in my pocket, and offered 
it to her—Thou art a generous soul 
Trim—quoth my uncle 'Toby.—An’ 
please your honour—dquoth 'T'rim, bow- 
ing to my uncle ‘Toby—if ever I ex- 
ercise generosity—it is your honour 
who has trained me to it, and given me 
the example.—My uncle ‘Toby seemed 
to feel that sensation—which a modest 
consciousness of merit often colours 
the cheek with.—Trim continued— 
‘© What money can bring back my poor 
Edward !’"—said she sobbing—* he 
was killed in Flanders.”—If it was not 
for the glory, Trim—quoth my uncle 
Toby—I could almost wish that I had 
never been a soldier.—He fell by the 
chance of war, an’ please your honour 
—quoth Trim.—But war makes so 
many orphans and widows,’ ‘l’rim!— 














-quoth my uncle Toby, sighing—then 


\it is our duty to provide for them—re- 
\ plied Trim—We are deserters there, 
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Trim—quoth my uncle Toby.—An’ 
please your honour, I told her that the 
money. would be of service to supply 
her children—A little provided them— 
she replied—she hoped that God would 
guard her little ones :—As for herself, 
she said, she had but drank a little wa- 
ter, and eat a dry crust, all that day ;— 
it was well (she said with a grievous 
smile )—that Providence had shaped her 
appetite—to the means of gratifying it 
~—An’ please your honour, I bade her 
be comforted—God only knows, said 
{—what turn a battle will take—when 
an army of troubles are in movement 
to attack us—it is our duty, my dear 
lass—said I1—to fortify ourselves in the 
best manner we can ;—and if we are 
attacked—-why, then—it is our duty to 
make the best resistance we are able.— 
I never shall recover it—said she, wip- 
ing her eyes with her apron, which was 
as white as the snow—She was clean, 
an’ please your honour, amidst all her 
sorrows.—-Why did he leave her, to 
join the wars !—quoth my uncle Toby, 
in a tone of feeling regret.—'T'rim’s 
cheeks were suffused with blushes—he 
was kidnapped, an’ please your honour. 
—TFhen he was murdered, Trim !— 
quoth my uncle Toby, wringing his 
hands.—An’ please your honour—said 
Trim—I think there cannot be grounds 
enough for making war—when we can- 
not raise troops enough—-without such 
pitiful means—KEvery soldier, ‘Trim— 
quoth my uncle ‘foby—should be a vo- 
lunteer:—-and in raising a corps, I 
would never receive a man into it—but 
who came into it sober:—A soldier 
should feel what he is going to fight 
for;—and he should enter the lines 
with a warm heart—and a sound con- 
science.-—If your honour will give me 
leave—quoth ‘T'rim—I will repeat the 
story as Lreceived it—from poor Anna 
—for that is her name :—I told her 
mine was ‘T'rim—You look as if you 
pity me—said she—and I will tell you 
my story—An’ that I do, and to my 
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fully—I was happy and unhappy, a, 
please your honour, at one and the same 
time—How is that T rim ——quoth m 
uncle Toby—I felt, an’ please your ho 
nour, as if I loved het, and every thing 
about her; but my heart was rung q 
her affliction. 
( To be concluded in our next. ) 


LACONICKS..NO. 9. 

When we set out to travel through a 
country Ww ith which we are unacquaint- 
ed, it is of the utmost importance for 
us to be furnished with the most accu. 
rate information, from such as have al- 
ready acquired a perfect knowledge of 
the road: so in the progress of human 
life ; our welfare very much depends on 
the instructions of those who are more 
experienced, and on our own efforts to 
keep in the proper path. In this we are 
safe : but every deviation inevitably leads 
to perplexity,—more especially so, if 
made in the early part of our journey. 
Let young people be properly impres- 
sed with an idea of the necessity of cau- 
tion and circumspection. Let them be 
willing to enquire of those who are 
more experienced than themselves, and 
and learn early to avoid those dangerous 
outlets which run very far from that 


will then accompany their progression 
through hfe, and fortitude and faith 
will enable them to pursue their jour- 
ney with satisfaction and safety. 

Equitus. 


| oi > Gro 


LAVINIA. 


Gentle love! engaging subject ! thou 
hast occupied a variety of pens. Scarce 
a poet but has turned his lyre to sing 
the heart-felt bliss, or poignant woe, 
that flow from thee. Thou art the dar- 


i ling theme of the youthful bard ; the 
| juvenile muse records with delight the 


tender anxieties that cause the lover’s 
heart to palpitate ; and when he is des- 
cribing these soft emotions, oft-times 
he feels what he describes. 





soul—replicd I.—I sat down with her 


Embellished with beauty’s brilliant 





at the door ;—the moon shone beauti- | 


| blossoms, Lavinia ploomed the fairest 


road which leads to felicity. Rectitude J 
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jower in all the vale; though fortune | 
sad left her destitute of any pecuniary | 
attractions, yet nature had done her | 
art in endowing her form with person- | 
| accomplishments ;—but, ah ! how, 









AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 
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often has a handsome face been the ru- 
‘, of its possessor! a double share of 
jiscretion is requisite to keep it unsul- 
jed and uncontaminated. 

Had Lavinia been less fair, she would 
igh a have attracted less attention, and con- 
@int- Mi equently would have been more hap- 
€ for py. ‘Thus the fragrant violet is often 
aes plucked from it’s native bed to wither 
€al-Bind decay, while the homely daisy is 
© of @ uffered to remain in unmolested secu- 
man i rity. 

Son A fair form always excites admira- 
10re Bion, and one of Lavinia’s warmest ad- 
S (0 Bi mirers was Lorenzo, the sprightly, pro- 
are Bfigate Lorenzo ; to an engaging person 
ads Bh he joined an insinuating address, and by 
» IER, thousand tender assiduities, he soon 
cys Mi made a conquest of Lavinia’s heart,— 
8" B To be brief, he robbed her of her only 
“Us Bportion---her innocence ; and_ shorily 
be after, left the injured fair. 
are Bi To think on what was past and sigh alone.” 
nd Bitter were the sensations which tor- 
a tured Lavinia’s breast when forsaken 
de | by her unprincipled seducer ; conscious 
on 43 she was, that her growing shame 
th would soon be obvious to every eye, 
mf and her situation exposed to the ridicule 

of an unfeeling censorious world ; un- 
v (2appy Lavinia! 

“ No more to thee the joyous morn appears, 

That led the tranquil hours of spotless fame ; 

Por thou hast steep’d a father’s couch in tears, 
yy And ting’d a mother’s glowing cheek with 
. shame.” 
sd Unhappy Lavinia! if this record of 
6 thy misfortune deter but one fair ves- 
2 F sel from splitting on the fatal rocks of 
2 § seduction; thou hast not been ruined in 
_ | vain; nor shall Irank the time spent in 
; | Writing this, amongst my unprofitable | 
_ | Moments. 
; ———D +6 

GLEANINGS. 

: “* Emulation is the instinctive desire to excel 
in kindness, ingeuuity, industry, and acquire- 





ments ; superior merit does not excite envy 
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amongst the meritorious, but prompts to lauda- 
ble assiduity and exertion, and thereby diverts 
the disposition from animosity ; it is an addition- 
al stimulous to our other desires for the bene. 
fit of mankind.” By a virtuous emulation the 
spirit of man is exalted within him, he panteth af- 
ter esteem and rejoiceth as a racer to run his course. 
Virtue is the race which God has set him to run, 
and happiness the goal.” 


‘s Were parents as a reward, to give a s mail 
sum to be bestowed in charity, and take al the 
children. to witness the act, they would have 
habits of charity confirmed—they would be ac- 
customed to search for misery to be relieved, 
and not for vanity to be rivalled.” 


‘If parents made children emulous to do 
good, the pleasure attached to it would pro- 
mote repetition, and soon make it preferred to 
expensive ostentation which is the source of 
mortifications.” 


*¢ The scorpion envy, goaded still my breast, 

Some newer beauty robb’d my soul of rest; 

Or if my elegance of form prevail’d, 

And haply her inferior graces fail’d, 

Yet stillsome cause of wretchedness I found, 

Some barbed shaft my shatter’d peace to 
wound 5 

Perhaps her gay attire exceeded mine, 

When she was finer how could I be fine. 


——e + 


ANECDOTES. 


A few years since, a ‘oung gentleman at the 
university in Cambridge, asked a collegian the 
loan of his Wirgil. The inelegant pronuncia- 
tion of the word Virgil, was burlesqued by the 
young collegian in the following story, with 
which his invention readily supplied him. 

‘¢ Lately (said he) I set out on a wovage to 
Wersailles, with one captain Winal, in a Bri- 
tish wessel, called the Wiper. But we soon 
met witb a wiolent storm, which drove us into 
a port in Wirginia, where one captain Waugh- 
an, a wery wicious man, inwited us aboard his 
wessel, and gave us weal and wenison with 
some winegar which made me wery sick, sol 
did womit like wengeance : and (reaching out 
the book) you may have my Wirgil and wel- 
come. 


A A Et me 


The following jeu du mot was sent by a young 
lady to her lover, whose name was Nott, a few 
weeks before their marriage : The nuptial knot 
was fastened soon after the discerning lover 
discovered its import. 


Why urge, dear Sir, a bashful maid, 
To change her single lot ? 

When well you know, I’ve often said 
In truth, I love you Nott. 


For all your pain I do, Nort cares 
And trust me on my life, ‘ 
Thou, h you had millions, I declare 


1 wouid, Nott, be your wife. 
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THE ROSE. 
On Schuylkill’s banks bedeck’d with yew, 
*T was once a spreading rose-bush grew, 

Recumbent o’er the water; 

She scatter’d fragrance all around, 
Sweet scented offspring of the ground, 

The summers earliest daughter. 
This bush had liv’d ‘en yeans or more, 

And many a youthful bud she bore, 

That gracefully expanded ; 

But one more lovely than the rest, 
The anxious rose-bush once address’d, 

And thus the flow’r commanded : 
My darling offspring, blushing rose, 
That with infantine sweetness glows, 

Attend my admonition ; 

That thou escape the countless snares, 
Which vice for beauty oft prepares, 
To lure her to perdition ! 
Let not the passions win thy soul, 
Nor take thee under ‘heir controul, 

They’re crue! and unfeeling ; 

In, only once admitted, they 
Rise quickly to imperial sway, 

The softest heart congealing. 

I would not have thee cold ; if love, 
As innocently as the dove, 

With her fond partner cooing, 
Should at thy tender heart appear, 
And prove his passion was sincere, 

Prevent him not from wocing ! 
But should the flatterer declare— 
Dear lovely rose, thou’rt passing fair ! 

To lead thee from thy duty : 

Then spurn him, bid the traitor go, 
And let the arch deceiver know, 

Thou hast a thorn with beauty ! 
Dear bud, whoever may appear, 
Before thou give a listening ear, 

Be sure tu use discretion ; 
Command the claimant to impart, 

The real motives of his heart, 

Ere he can have possession. 
All except one, and her receive, 
And unconditionally give, 

Thy very soul to virtue ; 

Let her in thy embrace be prest, 
© ! take her wholly to thy breast, 

And give her every nurture. 

For when thy youth shall have decay’d, 
And when thy blushing cheek shall fade, 

And age, of all’s bereft thee ; 
Then, then, thy fair expanded mind, 
In silent extacy shall find, 

That virtue has not left thee ! 

So shali thou never never die, 
But be transported to the sky, 

Where reigns an endless blessing ; 
Shall with adoring angels sing, 

And bleom in everlasting spring, 

Eternal joys possessing. 





THE MERMAID’S SONG. 
Sea nymphs, sea nymphs, follow me, 
Through the azure gliding wave: © 
Sea nymphs, sea nymphs, follow me 
Down to Ocean’s pearly cave : 
There through coral groves we’ll stray, 
There we’ll braid our flowing hair ; 
Or with am’rous Tritons play, 
Or bedeck the grot with care. 
Sea nymphs, sea nymphs, foliow me, 
See the storm begins to low’r ; 
Let us quit this troubled sea, 
Let us seek the coral bower: 
Hark! the foaming billows dash !— 
Hark ? the awful thunders roar !— 
Plunging, let us ’scape the flash, 
Or we sink to rise no more. 
a> ¢ Gwe 
TO PEACE. 
Celestial Peace, from Heav’n descend, 
And bid the strife of mortals end ; 
Who, blind to all that’s truly good, 
ihirst madly for each others blood. 
No more let pow’r, usurp d, controul 
The freedom of th’ immortal soul ; 
While fiend ambition’s shifting form, 
Rides the red d*mon of the storm ; 
But, all her trauds to render vain, 
Begin thy universal reign. 
D> ea 
From the Greek of Alexis. 
A strong resemblance may be found 
In men and wine, by reasons sound :« 
When young they both ferment and fret, 
And neither boasts a flavour yet ; 
But at a certain age the wine 
Throws off its lees, and: then runs fine ; 
So man, arriv’d at age mature, 
Finds passion sink, and reason pure— 
Wine proves by age its genuine juice, 
And man, his judgment, dy ong use. 
lt + ae 
EXTRACT. 
We travel and expatiate, as the bee 
From flower to flower, so we from land to land: 
The manners, customs, Po.icy of all, 
Pay contribution for the store we glean ; 
We suck 1NTELLIGENCE in every clime, 
And spread the honey of our deep research, 
At our return, a rich repast for you.” 


On Mr. Foote. 


Here lies one Foote, whose death may thousands 
save. 
For death has now one Foot within the grave. 


CONDITIONS. 


A No. will be published every Saturday. 
The price is Twelve and a half cents per 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title page, in- 





dex, and list of subscribers will be given. 

Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas G. Con- 
pre, jun. No. 22, Carters alley, opposite Mr, 
Girard’s Bank—where subscriptions and commue 
nications will be thanéfully received. 
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